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The moU lamentable T rage die 

hisfoule a wasa metric man, tookevp the childly noth hee doe& 
thon/all vpon thy face > then wit fall backward when than hall ml 
wit,wiltthot*n,>ti\i\t} *And bj my holy dam, theprlttywrSfi 
crying and faid I : tofecnowhowa left, fhall come about . I warrant 
and l /hall hue athoufand yeares , Ineuer (h'ould form it : wilt thou 
not lule quoth hei and prt tty faolc it ftmted^ndfatd /. 

Old La. Inoughofrhis,I pray thee hold thy peace 

Nurfe. Jes Madam, yet 1 cannot chufe but laugh , tothinheit 
fhould leans crying and fay 1 : and yet I warrant it hadvpon it brow a 
bompe as bigas a young Cockrcls Bone ? a perilous knock, andtt cried 
bitterly, lea quoth my husband, fall, (Ivpon thy face , thou wilt fell 
back*, *rd when thou commeftto age : wilt thou not Mtilt/lmted and 
faidl. 3 

lull. And Hint thou too J pray thee Nurfe,fay I. 

Nuifc, Peace 1 haue done: C/ od mar kf- thee too his grace .thouwaft 
the prettieft babe that ere I nnrfl, and l might hue to fee thee wanted 
mce.lhaue ntywifh. 

Old La. Marry that marry is the very theame 
I came to talke of; tell me daughter luhet, 

How frauds your difpojfitions to be Married? 
ltdi. It isanhourethat Idreamenotof, 

Nurfe. An hours, were not 1 thine onely Nurfe, I would fay thou 
hadft fuckt wife dome from thy teat. 

0/d'La.\Nz[\ think of marriage no wronger then you 
Here in Verona adiesofefteeme, 

Are made already mothers by my count. 

! was your mother, much vpon thefeyeares 
That you are now a maide.rhus then in briefe: 

I he valiant Parts feekesyou for his ioue. 

Nurfe, A man young Lady, Lady fuch a man as all the world* 

W by hees a man ofwaxe . 

Old La. Vcronas Summer hath not fuch a flower, 

Nurfe. A 47 hees a flower ,in faith a very flower . 

Old La. What fay you, can you loue the Gentleman? 

This night you fhali behold him at our feaft. 

Read ore the volume of yo un g Paris fac e, 

And 


if^omeomd Mieti 

Andfind delight, writ there with beauties peu^ 

Examine euery fetiwall liniament. 

And fee how one an other lends content* 

And what obfeurde in this faire volume lies, 

Find written in the margeant of his eyes . 

This precious booke of loue, thisvnbound louerj 
To bcautifishim, onely lacks a Couer. 
Thefifhliuesinthefea.and tis much pride 
For faire without, the faire within to hide: 

Thatbookein manieseyes dothfhare the glorie. 

That in gold clafpes, locks in the golden done.* 

So fhall you lhare all that he doth pofrcfle. 

By hauing him, making your felfe no lefle. 

Nurfe. No lefle nay bigger women grow by men. 

£?AiZ(«. Speake briefly can you like of TWi/louei 
luh. He looke to like, if looking liking moue. 

But no more deepc will I endart mine eye 

Then your conlcnt giuesfrrength tOraakcfly. E nterSeruwg. 

Seming. Madam,the guefrs are come, fupper feru’d vp, you 
eald, my young Lady asktfor,the Nurfe curft in the Pantrie, 
and euery thing in extremttie:! nauft hence to wait, Ibefeech 
youfoliow frraight. 

Mo. Wcfollow thee, Iuliet the Countie fraies, 

Nurfe, G oe gy rle, feeke happle nights to happic dayes. 

Exeunt , 

Enter Romeo, Mcrcutio, Benuolio, with $ue or fixe other- 
(-Maskers, torch bearers. 

Romeo. What fhall this fpeech be fpoke for our excuft# 

Qrfhall we on without apolo-ie? ^ 

The date is out of fucRprolixitie, 

Weele haueno Cupid, hudwinckt with a skarfe. 

Bearing a Tartars painted bow of lath, 

Skanng the Ladies like a Crow-keeper. 

But let them meafure vs by what they will 
Weele meafure them a meafureand be -one. 

Rom. Glue me a torch, I amnotfor this ambling, 

C Being 


